lar.” 

















THE 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





For MONDAY, Auguft 22, 1791. 





mye 


To the PRINTER, 

SIR, ; 
HE inclofed fatire appeared in the Morning Herald a few 

days ago. It has been read with fo much pleafure and 
avidity, that I truft you will think it worthy of a place in your 
Entertainer. 
The book in queftion, no doubt contains fome excellent mat- 
ter of Dr. Johnfon’s, which I prefume you’ll duly extract, and for 
which your readers will be obliged to you, but there is at the fame 








timefo much trifling matter in it, which greatly tends to leflen that 
eminent character, that the fatire I inclofe, independent of its 
merit, is very feafonable. 

I am, Sir, Your’s; 


P. O. 





LESSON m BIOGRAPHY; 
OR, 


How to write the Life of one’s Friend. 


An Extra from the Life of Dr. Poxz, in ten Volumes Folio, Writ- 
ten by ‘Fames Bouzy Efq.. who flourifhed with him near Fifty 


Years. 


WE dined at the chop-houfe.s Dr. Pozz was this day very in- 


ftructive. We talked of books: I mentioned the Hiftory of 


VoL, XVII, 447. Y Tommy 
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Tommy Trip. I faid it was a great work.—Pozz, «“Y 
Sir, it is a great work ; but, Sir, it is a great work relatively; j 
was a great work to you when you was a little boy ; but now, Sir, 
you are a great man, and Tommy Trip isa little boy.” | fe 
fomewhat hurt at this comparifon, and I believe he perceived it, 
for as he was fqueezing al:mon, he faid, ** Never be affrontedy 
2 comparifon. I have been compared to many things, but I neve 
was affronted. No, Sir,if they would call me a dog, and you, 
cannifter tied to my tail, I would not be affronted.” 

Cheered by this kind mention of me, though in fuch a fituation, 
I afked him what he thought of a friend of our’s, who was always 
making comparifons.—Pozz. “Sir, that fellow has a fimile for 





every thing but himfelf ; | knew him when he kept a thop; he 
then made money, Sir, and now he makes comparifons : Sir, he 
would fay that you and I were like two figs ftuck together, two 
figs in adhefion, Sir, and then he would laugh.”’—Bozz. “ But 
have not fome great writers determined that compurifons are now 
and then odious ?—Pozz. “ No, Sir, not odious in themfelves, 
not odious as comparifons ; the fellows who make them ae 
odious. “The Whigs make comparifons.” 

We iupped that evening at his houfe. I fhewed him fome 
lines I had made upon a pair of breeches—Pozz. “ Sir, the lines 
are good ; but where could you find fuch a fubject in your coun. 
try ?’’—-Bozz. * Therefore itis a proof of invention, whichisa 
characteriftic of poetry.”—Pozz. “ Yes, Sir, but an invention 
which few of your countrymen can enjoy.” I reflected after. 
wards on the depth of this remark ; it affords a proof of tha 
acutenefs which he difplayed in every branch of literature— 
I atked him if he approved of green fpectacles ?-—Pozz. “ Asto 
creen fpectacter, Sir, the quettion feems to be this: if I wore 
green fpegtacles, it would be becauie they aflifted vilion, or be- 
caufe Llikedthem. Now, Sir, if a man tells me he does not like 
green fpectactes, and that they hurt his eyes, 1 would not compel 
him to wear them; no, Sir, L would difluade him.” <A few 
months after, I confulted him on this fubject, and he honoured me 
with a letter, in which he gives the fame opinion. — It will be found 
in its proper place, vol. vi. p. 2789. {bave thought much on 
this fubject, and muit confefs, that in fuch matters a man ought to 
be a free moral agent. 

Next day I left town, and was abfent for fix weeks, three days, 
and feyen hours, as I find by a memorandum in my journal. In 
this time 1 had only one letter from him, which is as amas” 
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To JAMES BOZZ, Efq. 


Dear SiR, 

MY bowels have been bad, Pray buy me fome Turkey rhu- 
arb, and bring with you acopyof your Tour, Write tome 
fon and write to me often. 

I am, dear Sir, 
Your’s affectionately, 
SAM. POZZ. 
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It would have been unpardonable to have omitted a letter like 
thisin which we fee fo much of his great and illuminated mind.— 
On my return to town, we met again at the chop-houfe. We 
iad much converfation to-day; his wit flafhed like lightning : 
indeed there is riot one hour ‘of my prefent life in which I do not 
profit by fome part of his valuable communications. 

We talked of wind. I faid I knew many perfons much dif- 
trefled with that complaint.—Pozz. “ Yes, Sir, when confined, 
when pent up.” I faid I did not know that, but I queftioned if 
the Romans ever knew it.—Pozz. “ Yes, Sir, the Romans knew 
it.”—Bozz. “Livy dogs not mention it.”—Pozz. ‘No, Sir, 
Livy wrote Hiftory. Livy was not writing the Life of a Friend,” 
On medical fubjects his knowledge was immenfe. He told 
me of a friend of our’s who had juft been attacked by a moft 
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dreadful complaint ; he had entirely loft the ufe of his limbs, fo 
that he could neither ftand or walk, unlefs fupported : his fpeech 
was quite gone ; his eyes were much {wollen, and every vein dif- 
tended, yet his face was rather pale, and his extremities cold ; his 
pulfe beat 160in a minute. I faid, with tendernefs, that I would 
goand fee him ; and, faid I, ¢¢ Sir, I will take Dr. Bolus with me.” 
—Pozz. * No, Sir, don’t go.” I was ftartled, for I knew his 
compaffionate heart, and earneftly afked why ?-—‘ Pozz. * Sir, 
you don’t know his diforder.”—Bozz. “ Pray what is it ?— 
Pozz. Sir, the man is dead drunk !’? ‘This explanation threw me 
into a violent fit of laughter, in which he joined me, rolling about 
as he ufed to do when he enjoyed a joke; but he afterwards checked 
me—Pozz. “ Sir, you ought not to laugh at what I faid. Sir, 
he who laughs at what another man fays, will foon learn to laugh 
at that other man. Sir, you fhould laugh at your own jokes 5 
you fhould laugh feldom.” 

_ We talked of a friend of our’s who was a very violent poli- 
tician, I faid I did not like his company.—Pozz. “ No, Sir, he 
r 3 is 
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is not healthy; he is fore, his mind is ulcerated; he has a politic 
whitlow ; Sir, you cannot touch him without giving him pain~ 
Sir, I would not talk politics with that man; I would talk of ‘cab. 
bage and peafe; Sir, 1 would afehim how he got his cornia, and 
whether his wife-was with child; but I would not talk polities,” 
Bozz. “ But, perhaps, Sir, he would talk of nothing elfe?. 
Pozz. “ Then, Sir, itis plain what he would do.” = Onmy-ver 
earneftly enquiting what that was, Dr. Pozz aulwered, § Sir, be 
would let it alone.” 

I mentioned a tradefman who: had lately fet up his coach 
Pozz. “ He is right, Sir; a man who would go on fwimmingl 
cannot get too foon off his legs. ‘That man keeps his coach; 
now, Sir, a coach is better than a chaife; Sir, it is better thang 
chariot.”—Bozz. “ Why Sir?”’——Pozz. “ Sir, it will bold 
more.” I begged he would repeat this, that I might remember 
it, and he complied with great good humour, Dr, Pozz,” 
faidI, “you ought to keep a coach.”—Pozz. “ Yes, I ought,” 
—Bozz. “But you do not, and that has often furprized me.” 
Pozz. “ Surprized you! There, Sir, is another prejudice of ab. 
furdity. Sir, you ought to be furprized at nothing. A man tha 
has lived halt your days, ought to be aboveall furprize. Sir, itis 
a rule with me never to be furprized, It 1s mere ignorance ; you 
cannot guels why I do not keep a coach, and you are furprized— 
Now, Sir, if you did know, you would not be furprized.” I faid, 
tenderly, “ Lhope, my dear Sir, you will lec me know before you 
leave town.” —-Pozz, “ Yes, Sir, you fhall know now. You 
fhall not goto Mr. Wilkins, and to Mr. Jenkins, and to Mr, 
Stubbs, and fay, why does not Pozz keep a coach? I wiil tell you 
mylelf—Sir, I can’t afford it.” 

We talked of drinking. I afked him whether, in the courle 
of his long and valuable life, he had not known fome. men who 
drank more than they could bear ?—Pozz. “ Yes, Sir; and then 
Sir, nobody can bear them. . A man who is drunk Sir, is a very 
foolith fellow.”-—Bozz. ‘ But, Sir, as the poet fays, he is devoid 

of all care.”——Pozz, “ Yes, Sir, he cares for nobody ; he has 
none of the cares of Jife; hecannot be a merchant, Sir, for he 
cannot write his name; he cannot be a politician, Sir, for he 
cannot talk ; he cannot be an artift, Sir, for he cannot fee; and 
yct there is a {cience in drinking.”’-—Bozz. “ I fuppofe you:mean 
that a man ought to know what he drinks.’’—-Pozz.. “ No, Si; 
to know what one drinks is nothing ; but the fcience confiltsof 
three parts. Now, Sir, were 1 to drink wine, I would with to 
know 
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know them all ; I fhould with to know when I had toolittle, when 
[had enough, and when I had too much. ‘There is a friend 
a8, (mentioning a gentleman of our acquaintance) he knows 
when he has too little, aad when he has too much, but he knows 
not when he has enough. Now, Sir, that is the fcience of drinks 
ing toknow when one has enough.” 

We talked this day on a variety of topics, but I find very few 
memorandums in my journal, On finall beer, he faid it was a 
fatulent liquor. He difapproved of thofe who deny the utility 
of abfalute power ; and feemed to be offended with a friend of 
our's who-would always have his eggs poached. Sign-poits, he 
obferved, ‘had degenerated within his memory 3 and he particu- 
larly found fault with the moral of the Beggars Opera, I en- 
deavoured to defend a work which had afforded me fo much pleas 
fre, but could not mafter that ftrength of mind with which he ar- 
gued; apd it was with great fatisfaction that he communicated to 
me afterwards, a method of curing corns by applying a piece of 
oiled filk. In the early hiftory of the new world, he preferred 
Sir Ifaac Newton’s Chronology; but as they gave employment to 
uleful artifans, he did not diflike the large buckles then coming 
into ufe. Next day wedinedat the Mitre. I mentioned fpirits. 
Pozz. ‘¢ Sir, there is as much evidence for the exiftence of ipirits 
asagainft it. You may not believe it, but you cannot deny it.”— 
I told him that my grandmother once faw a {pirit.. He afked me 
to relate it, which I did very minutely, while he liftened with pro-_ 
found filence. When I mentioned that the fpirit had once ap- 
peared in the fhape of a fhoulder of mutton, and another time in 
that of a tea-pot, he interrupted me :—Pozz. “ There, Sir, is the 
point; the evidence is good but the fcheme is defective in con- 
fitencys We cannot deny that the fpirit appeared in thofe 
thapes ; but then we cannot reconcile them. - What has a tea-pot 
todo with a fhoulder of mutton?: Neither is it a terrific object. 
There is nothing cotemporaneous, Sir,. thefe: are objects which 
are never feen at the fame timc, nor in the fame place.”— 
Bozz. ‘“ I think, Sir, that old women in general are ufed to fee 
ghotts,”~Pozz. “ Yes, Sir, and their converfationis tull of the 
fubjeét ; I would have an old woman to record fuch converiations ; 
teeir loquacity tends to minutenefs.” 

We talked of a perfon who had a very bad character.— 
Pozz, “ Sir, he isa fcoundrel.”? Bozz. “ I hate.a fcoundrel.”—~ 


Pozz. “ There you are wrong ; don’thate fcoundrels. Scoun- 
drels, Sir, are ufeful. 


There are many things we cannot do 
without 
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without feoundrels. I would not keep company with fcoundrels, 
but fomething may be got from them.”—Bozz. “ Are not {coun 
drels generally fools ?”—Pozz. “ No, Sir, they are not— 
A fcoundrel muft bea clever fellow; he muft know manythi 
of which 2 fool is ignorant. Any man may be a fool. Ithink 
a good book might be made out of fcoundrels. I would havea 
Bugraphia Flagittofa, the Lives of Eminent Scoundrels, from the 
earlieft account to the prefent day.” I mentioned hanging; 
I thought it a very aukward fituation.—Pozz. ‘ No, Sir, hanging 
is not an aukward fituation; it is proper, Sir, that man whole 
actions tend towards flagitious obliquity, fhould appear perpen. 
dicular at laft.” I told him that I had lately been in company with 
fome gentlemen, every one of whom could recolle& fome friend 
or other who had been hanged.—Pozz. “ Yes, Sir, that is'the 
eafieft way. We know thofe who have been hanged; we can 
recollect that; but we cannot number thofe who deferve it; it 
would not be decorous, Sir, ina mixed company. No, Sir, this 
is one of the few things which we are compelled to think.” 

Our regard for literary property prevents our making a larger 
extract from the above important work. We have, however, we 
hope, given fuch paflages as will tend to imprefs our readers with 
an high idea of this vait undertaking. 





Memoirs of Mr. Henry Mafers dela Tude, containing 
an Account of his Confinement thirty-five Years in the 
State Prifons of France ; and of the Stratagems he adopted 
to Efcape, once from the Baftile, and twice from the Caflle 
of Vincennes ; with the Sequel of thofe Adventures, 


{Written by Himfelf, and tranflated from the French of the Amfter- 
dam Edition. } 


(Continued from Page 163.) 


N a few hours we made a handfome breach in the wall, which, 

by the Major’s account, is four feet anda half thick. I im- 

mediately bade d’Alegre get out, and wait for me on the other 

fide ; and fhould I meet with any misfortune in fetching the port- 

rmanteau, to flee at the leaft noife. ‘Thanks to Heaven! I gotit 

without any difafter ; he drew it out, I followed, and gladly left 
the reft of our baggage behind us. ; 
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Inthe trench of St. Anthony’s Gate we thought ourfelves out 

of danger; he held-one end of my portmanteau, and I the other, 
taking the way to Bercy. We had fearcely advanced . 50 ftepsy 

when we fell into the aqueduct in the middle of that great trench, 
with at leaft fix feet of water over our heads. My companion in- 
fteadof gaining the other fide, for the aqueduct is not fix feet 
widey dropped the portmanteau, tohang on me. ‘Thus dan- 
geroufly entangled, with a jerk I made him let gohis hold, cling- 
ing at the fame moment to the oppofite fide, and plunging my 
amin the water, drew him toward me by the hair of his heed, and 
afterwards my portmanteau, which floated on the furfacc. We 
were not till now out of danger. Here ended the horrors of that 
dreadful night. 

As the trench formed a declivity, 30 paces from thence we 
wereon dry ground. ‘Then we embraced each other, and fell oa 
ourknees to thank God for the great mercy he had beftowed oa 
us, that neither of us had been dafhed to pieces in the fall, and 
that he had reftored us to liberty. Our rope ladder was fo exact, 
as not be a foot too long, nor too fhort ; every part of it was fo 
well difpofed, that not an inch was out of its place, All the cloaths 
on our backs were thoroughly foaked, but we had provided for this 
inconvenience by thofe in my portmanteau, which being well co~ 
vered at top with dirty linen, and carefully packed, were net in- 
jured by a drop of water. 

Our hands were galled by drawing out the ftones to forma 
breach; and what may be thought furprifing is, that we were lefs 
cold up to the neck in water, than on dry ground, when an uni- 
verfal tremor feized us, and we almoft loft the ufe of our hands. 
I was obliged to be my friend’s valet de chambre, and he in re- 
turn mine. As we mounted the flope it ftruck four o’clock,— 
We took the firft hackney coach, and went tothe houfe of Mr. 
Silhouette, Chancellor of the. Duke of Orleans ; but as un- 
luckily he was at Verfailles, we flew for refuge to the Abbey St. 
Germain-des-prez, 

Madame de Pompadour was not ignorant that fhe had ufed us 
very ill; for fhe had kept d’Alegre in the Baitile fix years, and me 
feven, abufing my honett. fimplicity, and the confidence | had 
placed in the goodnefs of the King. She knew that d’Alégre 
was.a young man of very fhining parts, and that I was not en- 
tirely a fool. Ithad not been concealed from her, that we were 
much irritated againft her; fhe therefore feared, with great rea= 


fon, that we fhould give her no littie trouble, by divulging the 
cruelty 
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cruelty and vicioufnefs of her conduct. We refolved in Conte. 
quence to remain hid a month, that the firft ebullitions of her re. 
fentment might have time to evaporate; not doubting in the leat 
that fhe would ufe her utmoft endeavours to have us fecured, and 
condu&ted again to the Baftile. ‘To prevent her catching us both 
in the fame {nare, we agreed to quit France one after the other, 
and that the fortunate fugitive fhould claim the freedom of bis 
comrade; that he fhould begin with intreaties, and in: cafe of 4 
refufal from the Marchionefs, gradually have recourfe to le 
pacific meafures, which would make her cruelty public, and obli 
her to releafe the other. As d’Alegre had rendered himfelfifors 
midable by his pen, he would fet out firft; for which purpofehe 
aflumed the drefs of a peafant, and in that manner got fafety 
Bruffels. He lodged at the Hotel de Coffy in the fquare of the 
Guildhall. I mylelf had formerly wintered-there; the name of 
the landlord was Volems. As foorias he arrived in the abovecity, 
he wrote to me to come tohim. Like him 1 took the difguife of 
a peafant ; and before I fet out, obtained from my hoft the regifter 
of his baptifm, and provided myfelf befides with the cafe of a 
law-fuit. At two or three leagues diftance 1 waited for the Va- 
Jenciennes diligence ; and agreed with the coachman to Carry me 
thither. 

On iny arrival in Cambray, at the inn where the diligence pus 
up at night, a brigadier of the Maréchauflée came up to me, and 
looking ftedfaftly in my face, faid, “* Where do you come from?” 
As the diligence fet out from Paris, I could not-fay that 1 came 
from any other place. Of what part are you ?”’ added he— 
Ttook care, you may be fure, not to tell him that I came from 
Montagnac, he would have taken me at my word; but told him 
that I came from Digue in Provence, onaccount of the baptifmal 
regifter of my hoft, which was in my pocket. From Digue!” 
frid he, “ I lived above ten years in that town.” —Judge how! was 
furprized at hearing this, who had never been thereat all. ‘A kick 
from a horfe had been more welcome to me than that anfwer.— 
However, recolleéting myfelf, I replied, “ Ah! Sir, if you have 
lived ten years at Digue, you can have no objection to leave the 
ftage now ; for you muft have had your fill of pleafure. Provence 
and the Provencales are very gay, you will allow; I would ven- 
ture to wager any thing that you did not pafs a day without 
dancing.” Oh! yes, I danced from morning till night.”— 
* Wine is very cheap in my country, is it not, Sir?”— Hah! 
upon my honour, faid he, I did nothing but drink and dance.” 
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But when I had afked him a number of fuch queftions, in {pite of 
my endeavour to prevent it, he began to put fome to me in his 
turn, which were not quite fo agreeable. Do you know, (he 
cried), Mr. A » Mr. B » Mr. C ? &c.” This 
brought to my mind the fable of the ape and dolphin, An ape, 
ina thipwrec:, got on tae back of adolphin, The latter afked 
him, if he knew the Pyreum? Do I know the Pyreum indeed, 
fays. the ape, why he is the beft of my friends. Now as the Py- 
reum is the Athenian haven, the dolphin turned round to fee what 
he had got upon his back 5 when feeing it was an ape he threw it 
intothe water.—~ The recollection of this {tory made me cautious. 
Fort faid to myfelf, fuppofe the officious »rigadier means to en- 
fhare-me, and you pretend to know thofe perfons, you are a loft 
man; for if they really exift, he will make farther enquiries, which 
you will be more puzzled toanfwer. I therefore had recourfe to 
another ftratagem ; and appearing to mufe aloud, faid “* Mr. A—,” 
Mr. B——, Mr. C » &c. Ido not remember ever having 
heard of their names in Digue, which by the way is not very large. 
How far back is the period you refer to, Sir?” Eighteen years,” 
he anfwertd.—* Ho ! (I cried), I was but a child then, and the 
people you. mention mutt have been dead long ago. He then pro- 
ceeded to remark, “* What excellent waters there are in that 
town! They work miracles; I have feen them cure fuch and 














. fach difeafes,’—I replie.', “ God has been gracioufly pleafed, Sir, 


tobeftow on every part of the world baths and waters for the cure 
of all diftemipers,”’ He was about to teaze me with more quettions, 
fuch as, whether [ had not in the coach a fellow traveller? To 
which [ anfwered briefly, no; and I fhould certainly have been 
foiled at Jaft, for he grew too fond of my con erfation. In my 
diftrefs I faw the driver of the diligence coming out of the ftable, 
and called out to him with all my ftrength, “ Juftin, Juftin !”— 
on which he turned towards me, “ fhall we go and drink a bottle 
of wine at our old friend’s ?”? He anfwered me, * D—m it! 
with all my heart!’ I then made a fine bow to Mr. Brigadier, 
who lay like aton weight upon my fhoulders; and we accord~ 
ingly went and dronk our bottle. 

The next day the diligence arrived at Valenciennes ' efore noon. 
They {topped me at the gate, and afked me feveral queitions.— 
I anfwered, that I came immediately from Paris, but that I went 
thither from Digae. My paflport was thendemanded. Without 
hefitation I drew out of my pocket, carefully folded up in my 
handkerchief, the lawyer’s parchment and the bapti{mal regifter. 
Vou. XVIII. 447. y I told 
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I told my examiners that I was a fervant, and that my matter ha 
fent me with thofe writings to his brother, who was fettled at An, 
fterdam. On this they fuffered me to pafs. From thence] took th 
diligence to Bruffels, and arrived there the next day. I wentd. 
rectly to my old landlord, who did not know me in the difguile ¢ 
a fervant; but his wife fell on my. neck, and gave mea multitue 
of kiffes. I then afked her where was M, d’Alégre? She replie, 
©] do not know.”—“ Yet I bade him take up his lodging 
with you on his arrival here; he has written to me fince, and {ex 
your compliments to me, fo that he muft be in the town, and you 
ought not to conceal where he is.’’—She again replied, “1 know 
not where he is.” 

The ftab of afword could not have hurt me more than thisan. 
{wer ; for I perceived plainly, that fome misfortune. mutt have 
happened tohim. I told them both, * if he owes you any thing 
you: need but name the fum, and I will -fatisfy you.”. The wife 
replied, “ All is paid.” “he hufband afked me, if I meantto 
lodge with him? I anfwered, “ No doubt, if you have a bedto 
fpare: you may get {upper ready for me, but. cannot be back 
till ten o’clock.” I ‘offered him a crown in earneft, which he 
would not accept, but told me, he fhould go and give in my nam 
at the Guildhall. (isis is cuftomary.) I left the inn as fala 
poffible, under pretence that I had fome bufinelS to tranfact in the 
town; yet privately refolving not to return thither. I repairedto 
the houfe of an intimate friend, named Scorvia, who at prefent 
holds a’confiderable poft in the Grand Council of Brabant, He 
ufed to eat at this inn, in the year 1747, when I wintered in the 
town. : [ related to him my paft. adventures, and what had jut 
happened. He obferved, “ I can hardly think that Prince Charles 
has lent a hand to arrett your friend, or, in fhort, that his counkl- 
lors have been concerned in taking him up. If you pleafe, | wil 
give you a lodging with me; yet, to prevent accidents, it is my at- 
vice that you fhould fet oit immediately.” I told him, that was 
my fixed refolution, but that I could not pafs his door without 

paying my refpeéts tohim. I gave him fome commiffions, which 
he executed ; and as foon as | left him, took the boat for Anvers, 
which was to fet off exactly at nine o’clock in the evening.— 
I then entered the next public-houfe, to wait for its departure. 
A young Savoyard, in his Sunday clothes, fat down at my table, 
with his wife and two of her relations. Leoking at me, he faid, 
“ By your air, I take you for a Frenchmen?”’— You are not 
miftaken.”— Are you going.to Anvers, or beyond it ?”—= Iam 
going 
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going to Amfterdam.”—“ That is lucky ! (faid he,) we will make 
thé voyage together, “The Dutch language is familiar to me, .nd 
ifthey pretend to quarrel with us, we thall be two, and will itand 
Wyeach other.” : ‘ 

Had I not been much diftreff2d, on account of the difafter that 
ad befallen my companion in misfortune, I fhould certainly have 
ughed. However, I made fhift to anfwer, * that he might de- 

ngon me; that I would not give up an inch.” 

We arrived early in the morning at Anvers ; when this pedlar,- 
who was named Achar, faid to me, “ Friend, as the winds may 
prove foul and contrary, we mutt lay in here a ftock of provifions 
for feveral days.” Ithanked him for his advice ; ‘ut he would 

with me to market, where I bought a few pounds of boiled ham, 
cheefé, bread, and two bottles of Holland’s. We put the whole 
on board the Rotterdam-boat, which was to fail at one in the after~ 
noon. As it was then but ten inthe morning, the Savoyard {aid 
tome, “ We have plenty of time on our hands ; have you a 
mind, my friend, that I fhould take you to the cathedral, to fee the 
fine paintings it contains?” Though I:was better acquainted 
with them than he, I told him, that I fhould like it vafily; fo he 
conducted me thither. While we were there, having fomething 
to'think of befides pictures, I faid-to him, “ You married at 
Bruffels, and your wife Jives there? Could I not entruft her with 
the caré of a portmanteau that I expect from Paris by the dili- 
gence? For I have had-an affair of honour in France, which pre- 
vented my taking it with me.” He replied, “ Speak fofily ! 
for it is’ but five days fince an important occurrence happened at 
Bruffels. ‘Two prifoners of ftate efcaped from the Baitile to 
Paris. One, difguifed as a beggar, arrived at Brufiels, where he 
lodged in the fquare of the Guildhall, The next day he procured 
a laced fuit of clothes, and was feen walking with the officers who 
board at the adjoining inn, Laman (an officer of juttice em= 
ployed in arrefts) received orders to take-him up» That this 
might be done withotit confufion, he waited for his coming out 
at the door of the inn, and faidto him, © Sir, you area foreigner, 
and T am Lathan: you will have the goodnefs to go home with me, 
and give me an account of your naine and quality.’ The gentle- 
man, not apprehending any danger, followed him 5; ‘ut, as toon as 
he ftepped into the houfe, the other locked himintoa room, faying, 
‘Sir, my ordérs from Prince Charles are, to conduct you to riol- 
land. You may depend on his giving you the beft treatment.’— 
Neverthelefs, at break of morning the next day, M. de /’Ecaille, 
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High- Sheriff of Brabant, weli attended, came and took him, an 
conducted him to the gatesof Lifle : there he delivered him to, 
French exempt, who followed his poft-chaife within mutket-hot 
bchin.!.—TI learned the, whole {tory from my good friend Lamay, 
Wuo Cautioned me not to mention it to any body.” 

From this alarming account, I could no longer dou t that the 
difaiter nad wappened to my companion in advetity. However, 
I afked the pedlar, “ ilave they taken up the other ?”’+-4Nog 
yet, (faid he,) but they will not fail to do it, tor they are in warm 
puriuit of him.” 1 could not help faying to myfeif, “ By all the 
faints in Paradife, my friend, you have efcaped narrowly!" 
Wauen I had g.eaned tae pedlar of his informanon, I cried, & for 
my part, | am no prifoner of ftate; but, having foughta duel and 
wounded my adveifary, te avoid tmp.ifonment, am going to Hol. 
land, there to wait ull my.parents can bring a)out an accommo. 
dation. Think not, Acnar, faid I, that 1 wounded him tre 
cherouily ; it. was all in honour; I aflure you, ali in honour,”— 
“ Indeed,” (he replied,) ‘1 believe fo, Sir.” 


(To be continued.) 











Lord Loughborough’s Charze to the Grand Jury of Wilt. 
lure, at the Summer Affizes, 1791. 


Hi IS Lordthip obferved, that confidering the extent of the 

county of Waits, the calendar of pritoncrs might well be 
reckcnedafmalione. ‘Itaere were however, fome perions com- 
mitted for offences. of the moft atrocious and dangerous kinds 
He meaned particularly to refer to thole who were fuipected of 
having been concerned in rioting, and in the deftruction of a ma- 
chine ingeniouily invenced for tue improvement of a manufacture, 
His Lordih.p having given a detcription of the offence ot i 
according to that well-knowa act of Parlia:nent of George. 
called the Riot Act, he pro ceded to 0 terve, that in this country it 
was undoubtedly in the power of any onc, to take a legul, peace- 
able remedy, for any grievance he might h ve to complainof: 
this being the fact, treie perfons were without excule, who, upon 
the plea of redredling injuries and wiryngs, reforted to force and 
vicicnce, del ifed tae ettablidncd governucnt, and took the jaw 
into the rown hands; thatiucha, roccediug was in truth tine molt 
perniwous anu alarming one poliible in a ftate of fociety 5 that it 
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adually went to diffolve all conftituted order, and to reduce men 
toa ftate of unfocial nature. Having made thefe reflections, he 
oblerved, that the wifdom and the equity of the Englith laws, were 
fuch, that every fubject of the country ought to repofe on them for 
fotectiun in all cafes; never looking to tumults and infurrections 
for any falutary or good confequences; never giving the leaft 
countenance to any unlawful aflembly, which, for whatever pur- 
pofes’ it might mect, never could be regulated or reftrained, and 
feldom could be feparated till fome great mifchicf had been done. 

He next confidered the particular ground of the riots in quef- 
tion. The machines were fuppofed to have a tendency to hurt 
the poor, and therefore they had demolifhed them. This, he con- 
tended, with much earneftne.s and animation, was the moft unfor- 
tunate idea that could enter the mind of man, That it originated 
in ignorance and blindnef:, and in a difregard to the refults of 
ample and unqueftionable experience. Whatever improveda 
manufacture muft be advantageous to all thofe, of whatever de- 
fcription, who were conneéted with it. . Whatever improved it 
would increafe the confumption, and plainly create a demand for 
more hands to carry it on. That in the North of England, 
where machinery had been firft introduced, in aid of manufactures, 
noevils, but the greateft benefits had been the confequence. No 
perfons were deprived of employment by means of the machines, 
but many had found employment from them, which without them 
they could never have had. 

Old:men, whofe work was apparently done, infirm women, and 
young children, were found able to work thefe machines, though 
totally incapable of engaging in manual labour themfelves. 

In thefe places, however, it was true, there had formerly exifted 
very {trong prejudices, and indeed much of that blind zeal which 
he had been reprobating. The labourers had alarmed themfelves 
with the idea that the machines would operate to their ruin; they 
had aflembled tumultuoufly and deftroyeathem. This took place 
in Lancafhire.’ The rioters were indi€ted, and in the courfe of 
their trials feveral facts and circumftances came out, which fully 
demonftrated how miferably they had miftaken their own intereft 
and the real effect of thefe machines; which, in faét, do thofe 
who invented taem much honour. I was, continued his Lord- 
hhip, particularly concerned in the trials in’ Lancathire, and there 
was one cafe which was fo ftriking, that it made a very deep im- 
prefion on my mind. 

A cotton manufacturer who had, by venturing too near a mill, 
received a hurt in his arm, which was at length forced to be taken 
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off, was entirely difabled from work, and he, -his daughter (who 
was achild), and an old filter who had come to live with him on 
the deceafe of his wife, were upon the parifh. The man had 
been always very fober and induftrious, and two of his neigh. 
bours lent him about 3ol. that he might be able to purchafe am 
chine, “he machine was immediately procured. With his one 
arm, and the help of the fifterand the child, who were conftantly 
employed on it, he fupported himfelf and them without affiftance 
from the parifh, and in fifteen months had faved money enough to 
pay the original coft of the machine ; and he was in this fituation 
when the phrenzy of the people carried them to this houfe for the 
deftruction of the machine, which they unhappily were able to 
effet, This and many other acts of a fimilar tendency had very 
good confequences in the country. The machines immediately 
became univerfally popular, and now, if there was to be any rifing 
at all, it would be in defence of the machines, and not for their de- 
ftruction. His Lordfhip, with that refpect and regard which he 
always exprefies for the people at large, very liberally allowed, 
that great tenderneis was due to their miftakes, and to the mif- 
conceptions which they fometimes had on the fubjcét of their own 
interefts. He hoped that what he had faid would ferve to unde 
ceive any of his hearers who might have taken up thofe miftaken 
principles which had led to the riots that had recently happened in 
Wiltihire. 

He intreated that it might be believed, that even the meaneft 
fervants of the manufacture would derive a benefit from tle in- 
troduction of machinery; that they would unquettionably expe- 
rience a permanent good, where, at their firft view, they had been 
led to fee nothing but evil: that time would be faved by the ma- 
chines, as well as labour ; and that by the increafed expedition of 
a manufactory, its reputation and profperity would be propor- 
tionably enlarged, 4 

His Lordihip received the unanimous thanks of a moft numee 
rous and refpectable Grand Jury for this charge. 
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his vows. A thoufand little incidents flattered Mifs Mile 
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net with the idea that her guardian loved. her; and that fhe fhould 
foon receive a declaration of his paffion, But thefe hopes were 
deftroyed, when he propofed another gentleman to her, and 
pleaded his caufe with great urgency. ’ 

In confequence, her melancholy humour was now predomi- 
pant; fhe confined herfelf at home, and yet, by her own order, 
was denied to all her vifitors.—Whether this arcfe from pure 
melancioly, or the ftill lingering hope of making her conqueft, 
by that fedatenefs of manners which fhe knew her guardian ad- 
mired, fhe herfelf perhaps did not perfectly know.—Be that as it 
may, Lord Elmwood could not but obferve this change, afd one 
morning thought fit to mention, and to applaud it. ' 

Mifs Woodley and the were at work together when he came 
into the room ; and after fitting feveral minutes, and talking upon 
indifferent fubjects, to which his ward replied with a dejection in 
her voice and manner—he faid, 

« Perhaps I am wrong, Mifs Milner, but I have obferyved that 
you arelately more thoughtful than ufual.” 

She blufhed, as fhe always did when the fubje& was herf:if— 
He continued, ** Your health appears perfectly reftored, and yet 
Thave obferved, you take no delight in your former amufements.” 

“ Are you forry for that, my Lord ?” 

“ No, [ am extremely glad ; andI was going to congratulate 
you upon the change—But give me leave to enquire, to what 
lucky accident we may attribute this alteration ” 

“ Your Lordfhip then thinks all my commendable deeds arife 
from accident, and that I have no virtues of my own.” 

“ Pardon me, I think you have many.” ‘This he {poke 
emphatically ; and her blufhes increafed. 

Hé refumed—* How can I doubt ‘of a lady’s virtues, when 
her countenance gives me fuch evident proofs of them ?—Be- 
lieve me, Mifs Milner, that inthe midft of your gayeft follies, 
while you thus continue to bluth, I fhall reverence your internal 
fenfations.”” 

“ Oh! my Lord, did you know fome of them, I am afraid you 
would think them unpardonable.” 

This was fo much to the purpofe, that Mifs Woodley found 
herfelf alarmcd—but without reafon—Mits Milner loved too 
fincerely, to reveal it to the object.—He anfwered, 

“ And did you know fome of mine, you might think them 
equally unpardonable.” 

She 
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She turned pale, and could no longer guide her .needle~iy 
the tond tranfport of hér heart fhe imagined, that his love for he 
was among the fenfations to. which he alluded.—She was to 
much embarrafled to reply, and he continued, ; 

“ We. have all much to.pardon in one another; andI know 
not whether the officious perfon who forces, even his good advice, 
is not as blameable as the obftinate one, who will not liften tox, 
—And now, having made a preface to excufe you, fhould you 
once more refufe mine, I fhall venture to give it.” 

*& My Lord, I have never yet refufed to follow your advice, 
but svhere my own peace of mind was fo nearly concerned, as to 
have made me culpable, had I complied.” 

“ Well, Madam, I fubmit to your determinations; and fill 
never agzin oppofe your inclination to remain fingle.” - 

This fentence, as it excluded the idea of foliciting for himbif 
gave her the utmoit pain; and her eye glanced at him fulld 
reproach.—He did not obferve it, but went on. 

“ While you continue unmarried, it feems to have been yout 
father’s intention that you fhould continue under my immediate 
care ; but as I mean for the future to refide chiefly in the country 
—anfwer me candidly, do you think you could be happy ther, 
for at leaft three parts of the year ?”’, 

“ After a fhort hefitation,” fhe replied,—* I have noob 
jection.” =. 

“ Tam glad to hear it,” he returned eagerly, ‘ for it isay 
earneft defire to have you with me—your welfare is dear to meas 
my own; and were we apart, continual apprehenfions would prey 
upon my mind,” _ 

The tear ftarted in her eye, at the earneftnefs that accompanied 
thefe words ;—he faw it, and to foften her {till more with the fenle 
of his efteem for her, he increafed his earneftnefs while he faid, 

“ If you will take the refolution.to quit London for the time 
I mention, there thall be no means emitted to make the country 
all you can wifh—I fhall infift upon Mifs Woodley’s company for 
both our fakes; and it willnot only be my ftudy to form fuch a 
fociety as you may approve, but Iam certain it will be likewile 
the itudy of Lady Elmwood—” 

He was going on, but as if a poniard had thruft her tothe 
heart, fhe writhed under this unexpected ftroke. 

He faw her countenance change—he looked at her ftedfaftly. 

It was not a common change from joy to forrow, from cone 
tent to unealinels, which Mifs Milner difcovered—ihe felt, and 
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fhe exprefied anguith.—-Lord Elmwood was alarmed and fhocked. 
—She did not weep, but the called Mifs Woodley to come to her, 
with wvoice that indicated a degree of agony. 

« My Lord,” (cried Mifs Woodley, feeing his confternation, 
mdtrembling left he fhould guefs the fecret) “ My Lord, Mifs 
Milaer ‘has again deceived you—you muft not take her from Lon- 
dinit is that, which is the caufe of her uneafinefs.”’ 

He feemed more amazed ftill, and {till more fhocked at her 
duplicity than at her torture“ Good heaven!” exclaimed 
he * How ain I to accomplith her wifhes ? What amI todo? 
How can judge, if fhe will not confide in me, but thus for ever 
deceive me ?”’ 

She Jeaned, pale as death, on the fhoulder of Mifs Woodley, 
hereye fixed, with apparent infenfibility to all that was faid, while 
he continued; 

“ Heaven is my witnefs, if I knew—If I could conceive the 
means how to make her happy, I would facrifice my own hap- 
pinefs to‘her’s.”” 

“My Lord,” faid Mifs Woodley with a fmile, “ perhaps 
I a upon you hereafter to fulfil your word.” 

e was totally ignorant what fhe meant, nor ‘adhe leifure, 
fromthe confufion of his thoughts, to reflect upon her meaning ; 
he neverthelefs replied, with warmth, “ Do.—You fhall find 
[ll perform it—Do.—I will faithfully perform it.” 

_ The Lady Elmwood, to whom his Lordfhip had alluded, was 
Mifs Fenton, to whom he was to be united as foon as the mourn- 
ing for the late Earl was over. But this intended union was not 
the refult of love: It was diétated merely by thofe family confi- 
derations which had rendered it expedient to procure a difpen- 
fation from his vows. 

On a particular incident which happened afterward; Mifs 
Woodley withed to incite*her regard for Lord Frederick Lawnly. 

“ What, love a rake, aman of profefled gallantry ? impoffible, 
—To me, a common rake is as odious, as a common proftitute is 
toa man of the niceft feelings:—Where can be the joy, the pride, 
of infpiring a paffion which fifty others can equally infpire ?”” 

“ Strange,” cried Mifs Woodley, “ that you, who poffefs fo 
many follies incident to your fex, fhould, in the dilpofal of your 
heart, have fentiments fo contrary to women in general.” 

_& My dear Mifs Woodley,” returned fhe, “ put in compe- 
tition the languid addreflés of a libertine, with the animated af+ 
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Lord Frederick, it feems, had, from mere accident, handed Mif 
Milner into her carriage, on ber return with Mifs Woodley from 
the opera, and with this circumftance,-Lord Elmwood, by another 
accident, was acquainted. 

In a converfation that erfued with Mifs Woodley alone, he 
faidy “ I think Mifs:\Milner was extremely to blame, in giving 
Lord Fredetick an opportunity of {peaking to her,: unlefs the 
means that he fhall renew his addreffes,””. 

“ That, I-am fure,” replied Mifs-Woodley, * the does not 
mean—and I affure' you, my Lord, ferioufly, it was by mere’acci- 
dent fhe faw him yefterday evening, or permitted his attendance 
upon her to her carriage.” 

«« Tam glad to hear it,” he returned quickly ; for although 
Tam not of a fufpicious nature, yet in regard to her affection for 
him, I cannot but fti!l have my doubts.” 

“ You need have:none, my Lord,” replied Mifs Woodley, 
witha finile of confidence. 

“ And yet you muft own her behaviour has warranted them— 
has it net beenin this particular, incoherent and unaccountable ?” 

“ The behaviour of a perfon in love, no doubt,’’ faid Mifs 
Woodley. 

« Don’t I fay fo?” replied he warmly ; “ and is not that a juft 
reafon for my fulpicions ?” 

« But is there only one man in the world on whom thofe fuf- 
picions can fix?” faid Mifs Woodley, with the colour mounting 
into her face. 

“ Not that I know of—not one more that I know of,” he re- 
plied, with aftonithment at what fhe had infinuated, and yet with 
a perfect aflurance thatthe was in the wrong. 

«“ Perhaps I] am miftaken,” anfwered fhe. 

s¢ Nay, that is impoflible too,” replied he with anxiety—¢ You 
fhare her confidence—you are perpetually with her; and if fhe 
did not confice in you, (which 1 know, and rejoice that the does) 
you would yet be acquainted with al) her inclinations,” 

© I believe Lam perfeétly acquainted with them,” replied Mifs 
Woodley, with a fignificanee in-her voice and manner which con- 
vinced him tiere was fome fecret to learn. 
~ After a hefitation— 

“ Jt 1 far from me,” replicd he, “-to with to be intrufted 
with the private fentiments of -thofe who defire to withhold them 
from me; much lefs would i take any unfair mears to be informed 
o: them.—'l'o_afk any more queftions of you, I believe, would 
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be unfair—Yet I cannot but lament that I am not 2s well in- 
formed as you are.—I with to prove my friendfhip to Mifs Mil- 
ner, but fhe will not fuffer me—and every ftep that I take for her 
happinefs, I take in the moft perplexing uncertainty.” == 

Mifs Woodley fighed—but the did not fpeak,.—He feemed to 
waitfor her reply ; but as fhe made none, he proceeded— 

« Ifever breach of confidence could be tolerated, 1 certainly 
know no.occafion that would fo juftly authorife it as the prefent.— 
Jam not only proper from character, but from circumftances, to 
be relied upon—my intereft is fo nearly connected with the in- 
tereft, and my happinefs with the happinefs of my ward, that 
thofe principles, as well as.my honour, would protect her again({t 
every peril arifing from being trufted,” 

« Oh! my Lord,” cried Mifs Woodley, with a moft forcible 
accent, “ You are the laft perfon on earth, fhe would pardon me 
for entrufting.”” 

“ Why fo ?” -faid he, warmly. “ But that is the way—the 
perfon who is our friend we diftruft—where a common intereft is 
concerned, we are afhamed of drawing on a common danger.— 
afraid of advice, thoug : that advice is to fave us. —Mils Woodley, 
faid he, changing his voice with excefs of earneftneis, do you not 
believe, that I would do any thing to make Mifs Milner happy ?” 

“ Any thing in honour, my Lord.” 

“ She can defire nothing farther.””—He replied in agitation, 
“ Are her defires fo unwarrantable, that I cannot grant them ?”’ 

“ Mifs Woodley again did not {peak—and he continued—~ 

“ Great as my friendfhip is, there are certainly bounds to it-— 
bounds that fhall fave her in {pite of herielf ;’—and he raifed his 
voice, 

“ In the difpofal of themfelves,”’ refumed he, with alefs vehe-~ 
menttone, * that great, that vaft difpofal is marriage, (at which 
I have always looked with fear) there is no accounting for the 
rafhnefs of a woman’s choice, or fometimes for the depravity of 
her taftex—But in fuch a cafe, Mifs Milner’s election of a huf- 
band fhall not direét mine.—If fhe does not know how to eftimate 
her own value, I do.——Independent of her fortune; fhe has beauty 
to captivate tue heart of any man; and with all her follies, fhe 
has a franknefs in her manner, an unaffected wifdom in her 
thoughts, a vivacity in her converfation, and withal, a foftnefs in her 
demeanour, that mig.t alone engage the affections of a man of 
the niceft fentiments, and tue ftrongeit underitanding.—I will not 
ee all thefe fine qualities and accomplith ments debaled.—Ic 
2A2 is 
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is my office to protecther from the.confequences of a degrading 
choice, and I will.” 
(To be continued.) 








Copy of the Direéions of a Letter now in Exeter Poft-office. 


To be left at the county of Devon near Exeter to left at the fign 
of the Lace atthe Mr John Mugford for Gidgeon Darley, 





~~ 


Anfwer, by W. Upjohn, of Prine to his own Queftion, inferted 
rch 14. 


White’s Ephemeris the longitude of Aldebaran on the 
30th of June, 1791, is found to be 66° 52’ 35” from Aries, 
atid the time of its culminating or fouthing will be in the morn- 
ing at 46 minutes, and 50 feconds after nine o’clock. 





Anfwer, by F. Bulgin, of Shepton Mallet, toR. Tucker’s Rebus, 
inferted Fune 27. 


HE initials joined right and true 
NETHERBURY bring to view. 





Anfwer, by W. Seaman, Calverleigh, to the Rebus, inferted Fuly 4. 


HE initials found and-join’d aright, 
DAVIS’s name appears in fight. 

* * We have received the like anfwer from J. Duckham, of 
Tiverton ; J.T. Exon; S.Shapton, Awlifcombe; J. Collins, 
Uffculm ; Wm. Upjohn, Shafton; Approbator ; Mufica, Me- 
lampus, and J. Puddicombe, Totnes ; ‘I. Walker, of Hemyock ; 
R. Bond, near Axminfter; H. C. Granger, of Exon; J. K.C. 
near Wells ; T. Gill jun. Stythians ; G. Kingman, of Buckland 
Newton; and D. G. of Chard. 


ati 


a ee a ae 


| igre three-fevenths of a -fort,-anda fnare next reveal, 
And the name you will fee that [ try toreonceal. 
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A QUESTION, fy W Stephens jun. of St. Hillary. 


HERE isa fruftum of acone (whofe topand bottom dia- 
meter are 24 and 40 feet, and altitude 12 feet) to be di- 


yided into 3 equal parts, reckoning from the top to the bottom, 
Required the altitude of each of the faid parts. 








A REBUS, by R. Eales, of Love. 


HAT’s often feen when foaking rains, 
Defcending, deluge all the plains, 
And drench the thirfty ground ; 
A famous kingdom, andan ifle, 
- Where trade and commerce deign to fmile, 
With peace and plenty crown’d. 


An ancient city next explain, 

Which, tho’ once great, could not fuftain, 
The wafting hand of time; 

A poem next, in, which you'll find 

Great fentiments with grace combin’d, 
And all the true fublime. 


A Phrygian reprefent to view, 

Whom Teucer with an arrow flew, 
Beneath proud IIlium’s wall ; 

A hero, next, who raz’d the tow’rs 

Of Troy, tho’ built by heav’nly pow’rs, 
And caus’d her mighty fall. 


A pleafant place you’ll next difplay, 
Where fweet Pomona bears a {way, 
Enriching all the field ; 
A beaft which once, tho’ vaft and ftrong, 
Was draggz’d by Hercules along, 
By him compell’d to yield. 


Th’ initials join’d aright and true, 
Will reprefent unto your view, 
What you’ll not often find, 
With the proud rich, or haughty great, 
Or thofe who live in regal ftate, 
But with the pious mind. 
POETRY. 





























P OE: T_R Y, 


A RIDE ON SUNDAY. 


IX London ’fquires one morning rofe, 
With defperate intent, 
To gallop hard, fo put on fpurs, 
And to the ftable went. 


Six fteeds ftood faddled at the door, 
Whofe virtues to recount, 

Will take five ftanzas at the leaft, 
The while their riders mount. 


One had a flowing tail , full long 
That whifk’d his fetlocks fair; 

Another had a ftump behind, 
That did not yield a hair, 


A third was bare about. the knees, 
For ’twas his pious way, 

At every corner where he might, 
To kneel him down and pray. 


A ftately gelding was the fourth, 
But that he hada cough ; 

Which hoftlers faid, wno knew the beaft, 
Would one day take him off, 


The fifth ftill ruminating ftood, 
In melancholy guife, 

And took no notice of the reft— 
Becaufe he had no eyes. 


The fixth was melancholy too, 
And hence the caufe arofe—- 
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He bore about where’er he went, 
A very fickly nofe. 


The gentlemen all mounted firm, 
The beafts began to go; 

Some forward and fome retrograde, 
And others toand fro. 


At length, got fairly off the ftones, 
Their blood began to rife, 

And eke the duft in fuch a fort, 
As dimm’d the riders’ eyes. 


The kneeling beaft, in Hackney town, 
At fight of the old church, 

Left in the'middle of the brook, 
His rider in the lurch ! 


But up again right manfully, 
All dripping from the tide, 

He rofe, and ashe felt it cold, 
He did the fafter ride. 


Thro’ Clapton now,and o’er Lee-bridge 
Each loudly ¢rack’d his thong, 

Till come to where the fore!t fair, 
Extended wide and long : 


Now fair and foftly, faid the man, 
That had been in the brook, 

Suppofe we takea glafs of gin? 
A glafs of gin they took ! 


But when they came to pay the fcore, 
A gaping rumour ran, 

The coughing horfe was left behind, 
And they had loft a man : 


Now turning all their fteeds about, 
As if by one confent, 

As faft, or fafter, than they came, 
Their homeward courfe they bent. 


And half way back they found their friend, 
Affifting at a cart, 
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To lift his animal therein, 
The beaft had broke his heart ! 


This melancholy fcene of death, 
So caft their cattle down, 

They had no fpirits left to trot, 
And fo they walk*d to town. 





A Sonnet on the late violent Thunder-Storms, 
By Miss SEwaRp. 


) Say creer in » winter ! in thy iron reign 
Comes the loud whirlwind, on thy pinions borne, 
The long, long night—the tardy, leaden morn ; 

The grey froft, riv’ling lane, and hill, and plain, 


Chill fnows monotonous, and drenching rain : 
Thefe are thy known allies; and life forlorn, 
Yet patient, droops, nor breathes repinings vain : 
But now, ufurper, thou haft madly torn 


From fummer’s hand his ftores of angry {way ; 
His rattling thunders with thy winds unite, 
On thy pale fnows the livid light’nings play, 

That oft, with deathful fplendours, gild his night, 


To poife the pleafures of his golden day 
Soft gales, blue fkies, and long-protraéted light. 





On the Marriage of Richard Mudd, Surgeon, to Mifs 
Catharine Wheeler, of St. Fomes’s-ftreet, Wefiminfter. 


OT’s wife, we read, in days of old, 
For one rebellious halt, 
Was chang’d, as we are plainly told, 
Into a lump of falt ! 


The fame propenfity to change, 
Still runsin fernale blood ; 

For here we find a cafe as ftrange, 
A maiden turn’d to Mudd. 


AGLAND, 
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